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icnccd a reverie of' fortune were now tioom- 
j| Q inevitable deitruftion.. 

tilde once happy brothers became 
:aptivatea by the charms of the fame lady, 
sno Carlos, finding his brother too fuccefefuf 
i ri\ ai, mfifled that he ihould either inftantly 
jefign the lady to him or meafure fwords ; 

| | n vain Antonio declared himielf incapable 
>f qvn ting the dear objeft of his afft&ions, 

; md there appeared fomething fo horrible in 
ils brother’s laft propofal, that the bare re- 
| led ion of it was almofl infuppoilable. Car- 
1 05 now only considered his brother as his 
; ival, the light of him was odious,, and he 
vas now as anxious to deprive him of his life, 
s he had ever been, to preferve it. His re- 
. seated lafults at laft compelled Antonio to 
i vccept his challenge. They met, unattended 
n a grove contiguous to their father’s garden, 
;ach drew his fword, and Antonio, having 
-eceived a mortal wound,, fell in the arms of 
lis brother, breathed out a Ihortiorgivenefs, 
•unbraced him, and expired. 

Carlos, now too late, became convinced 
sf his error ; a train of ideas fucceeded each 
other in his mind, too horrible for words to 
jxprefs, or a tranquil mind to conceive. Be- 
tnorfe planted a thoufaiid daggers in his 
heart ; he remedied with admiration on die 
virtues of his brother, and life, without him, 
ivas now uxfuppo r table ; he. dreaded the re- 
v pr oadics 


The Young Moralist lon don, 1782 


moralist .. 


Ti 


rS E YOUN0 

, , t u e world, and in thofc reflefti 

Idproahesot tl ^ comm it a crime (if pof l 

ons was temp that w bich bis foul wa 

Ringed it Manuel entered th 

vited hi . S. he aro f e) perhaps, in hi 
Her than u.u • ha A c f fathers, an 

S his garden with a Listaftion whic 
ever the companion of the virtuous : H 
r Jht the inmoll receffes of the grove, br 
(°new not that thofe abodes of peace an 
t eafure contained a fpeftade too nornd fc 
h’shvfirmities to fuftain; for who can exprw 
the emotions of Ins heart, when he beh 
his beloved Carlos weeping over the bod 
of his brother! Here let me appeal to thl 
feelings of my reader, nor attempt to de 
fcrlbe S an interview which may be leit, ft I 
cannot be expreffed. Let it fofr.ee that Car- i 
los lived to ‘unfold the fatal ftory of tnejj 
woes to his father, and then clofed his eye, 

^Grfef for a while denied the wretched fa 
ther utterance ; when his ftrengw and 1pm- 
were fufficiently returned, as he wept or ? 
the pale remains of his fens, he made thl 
appeal to heaven in their behalf. O tho. 
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